n6      THE VILLAGE IN THE JUNGLE
drew out Ms betel-case. From this he took a very
dirty rag, in which were a number of copper and
silver coins. He made up the sum of ninety-five
cents, and handed it over to Karlinahami.
"Here you are then, a rupee. Even the gods re-
quire payment. You can pay me three shillings in
kurakkan when the crop is reaped. The sanyasi sits
behind the little temple under a banian-tree. To-
day, when the sun sinks behind the trees of the
jungle, take your brother to him and make inquiry."
Punchirala got up and began walking away, fol-
lowed by the obeisances and profuse thanks of Kar-
linahami. The two women hurried back to the
temple. They found that the old man and the fisher
and his wife had joined Silindu and Babun. The
whole party agreed that the only thing to do was
to consult the sanyasi. They waited, dozing and
talking through the hot afternoon, until the hour
fixed by the vederala arrived.
As soon as the sim sank behind the jungle, and the
shadow of the trees fell upon the temple courtyard,
they went in a body to the banian-trees. They found
the sanyasi sitting with his back against the trunk
of a tree with a brass bowl by his side. He was
unlike any sanyasi whom they had seen before. He
had a long black beard reaching below his waist, a
big hooked nose, and little twinkling black eyes. He